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it now. Lucky, Nancy, wasn't it!"
"Very," said Nancy, with a sly leer and
wink at me, "nothing like a good pur.
gative to reduce these violent attacks."

"Do you feel like you could eat some-
thing, my boy." asked the considerate
Judge. "Yes, sir," I answered emphati-
cally, "I am very hungry." "A very
gootl sign, my boy; but you must be
careful lest you have a relapse, and that
might get you into trouble, aud might,"
lie added, "be fatal. These attacks, you
should know, Nancy, are sometimes
very dangerous with young people, with
older ones they are not so frequent or
so dangerous, and tho scriptures say tho
second condition of a man under such
circumstances is always worse than tho
first. Nancy, you have him some chicken
broth made, "and he must take very
sparingly of it. A youth subject to these
inflammatory attacks, must be depleted
and should he have a return of it, blood
letting may be necessary scarcely any-
thing else will so soon reduce such a
pulse as he had yesterday."

Nancy, all this while was behind her
father, making every demonstration of
mirth she could, not to be seen or heard
by him, yet openly to me. I was twenty-fou- r

hours without food, had been se-

verely sick from the senna, but now re-

lieved from this I could have eaten a eat
or dog, or anything which promised re-

lief to the terrible cravings of my appe-
tite. It was fully three hours before the
Judge and my tormentor ret'irned.
When they came Nancy carried a large
blue bowl with at least half a gullon of
thin chicken water. It was meagre diet
but it was abundant, and there was in
tho savory broth just one half of au old
rooster with one leg lifted far above the
broth, as if to ask to be lifted out of the
reeking liquid. This was placed on a
small table, and drawn close up to the
bed. A S)Oou and saucer were placed
near it by Nancy, who took occasion to
say you must be careful not to eat the
chicken. "Y'ou should not have brought
the fowl with the broth," said her father.
"It may tempt him, and temptation to
inexperienced young people is very

thst might keep me from studying. My
father was not wealthy, aud it wag a
pretty tight squeeze for him to
spare the money necessary for my edu-
cation.

When I came up here I found Tarson
Cummings had more pupils than he
could accommodate with loard; sol was
compelled to find board in the neighbor-uoqiI- .

1 did so at the house of this wo
man'sfather over here. He was a stout,
staitl old gentleman, with aldermanio
proportions; a strict member of the
church, and a regular uttendaut at the
weekly service. His wife was a little
weazen-face- d woman, with a sharp nose,
always red at the point, and au eye as
black as a sloe and as sharp as a lancet.
She rarely taid much, but what she did
say was sharp and to tho point. Their
daughter Ann that woman over there
was about my age, rosy, plump and
pretty, and amply imbued with the spir-

it of mischief,
Ouo Kabbathday, Nancy, as the fam-

ily culled her was" uway on a visit to a
neighbor, where she hud spent a daj or
so. I did not go to church with j old
people, but remained to prepare my
lessons for the morrow. I knew my
tutor, w ho was the preacher, would rather
I should miss attendance at ehureli a
dozen times than to be deficient in a
recitation. ;

The house wits one of those
houses, yet common in Georgia,

with two rooin in front and two rooms
back tdied rooms, you know, with two
rooms in the attic. On of these attic
rooms was Nancy's, one of the shed rooms
vas mine. There w as a passage way be-

tween these tilled rooms, but none be-

tween tho fruut rooms. The entrance
from the yard iu front W'as from the
larger of these two rooms.

I was out in the yard under tho shado
of an applo tree, in ray shirt sleeves,
busily engaged in the mysteries of Vir-
gil's when a stroko from a
a aw itch acro.-f- l my shoulders made mo
cry out and spring from my chair, up-

setting my little tttl.de, Virgil, lexicon
and all, and running away to tho house
Wiis Nancy. Was huif mtd, for the blow
was a scorcher, aad alter her I went
determined on revenge. Through the

DOT i WISH.

"She never peU a scolding,
hlie' never unit to bed,

&hu haun't Kt a napkin
1 lit on her nlien klie' fed;

BliR v'aVs 'i'h ilirt. 'et no one
TVUnlier, '0"u't luako a uoine';

I ffnnutiiueu wish my dolly
Was me, and I wa ton."

Xtrtcark Journal.

TOGETHE1!.

A prohibitionist says: Yon will seo a
red nosod ixilitii ian and a saloon togeth-
er more frequently than a red haired
woman and a w hite h u se.

THE NATIONAL UAltE.

"Bobby," raid his father, with an
ominous look in hib eyes, "why weren't
you at school this al tenioon ?"

.Bobby hung his head. "'Cause I
went b8' the bull game," he said.

"is that so? Whowou.'"
IN A MOItE OKUCATE FOBM,

A little girl seeing her mother rKttin!
and caressing another child began tj
show unmistakable signs of jcalouby.
Her mother remarked:

"Whv, Hadie, I believe you are jeal-

ous."
"No, mamma," she replied, indig-

nantly, I'm uot jealous, but, I don't fcul
coiuf able." I'htUilfipiiiit Jiicord.

UK GOT TlRItE, '

It was in a Tar Flat school a week or
two ago. The school teacher was worm-
ing the usual kind and amount of in-

formation out of the boys. At length
she ake 1 thu question:

"What is a moun!ai:i !"
That seemed to stum;) the clnss for a

minute. Finally a little hand was timid-
ly held up.

"Well, do you kno.v what a mountain
is?"

"I cues'! I know."
"What is it ("

"It is a lot o' land pointin' up in the
nir." Sin Fiinei,-:- truiU.

S ALA nr.

"You say you spent seven years in
collei'flf tio;h! Whnt a wubto of
time?"

tongn" and feeling my pnlso, the Judg
concluded that I was better and left me.
Polly, the negro woman servant, came
in with a tub of water and a cloth to
cleanse the floor.

"Marse Gus." she remarked, "you
ain't mighty sick, is you? Master he
says you has had a fit," and she laughed
as she looked at me.

"What do you tliink, To'.'.yi" I asked.
"Why, Mas Gup, I seed Miss 2ly

when she creeped up and hit yon with
dat switch yesterday, and I seed you
jump up and turn over de table with all
dciu books what you were readin', and
you aud Miss Nancy runniu' round da
house; oud I seed vou when you cateb.
her on your bed just as the old folks
coined home. Y'ou must hab been tnken
sick mighty quick. And yisterday w hen
Miss Nancy was mak'n dat tea, she
laughed fit to kill herself. I spects she's
been foulin' you. She's mighty bad dat
way."

" Make haste,' said the Judge, as he
came in, " the doctor will be here soon,
aud I don't want this floor wet when ho
comes."

" How do you feel now my boy? Nancy
is raving about your luting her. I tell
heryou didn't know what you was about.
Ain't you subject to fits,' Gus I Nancy
says it was alt sham, but I tell her that
is all nonsense. Y'ou wouldn't a bit her
so on purpose. I know."

In a Bhort tinio the doctor came, and
my case was explicitly laid before him,
especially the wonderful pulses and the
fit. The judge was called away, when I
asked the doctor if lie would, upon bis
honor, promiso never to speak of it, I
would tell him a secret. He promised,
and I told him the whole story for I
felt I could not stand any more physic.
He laughed until he cried, and many
times since have we laughed heartily
over it.

We met, after many years' separation,
in New York, in 1KH4, at the 'ionferenco
which divided the Methodist church, and
spent a day together pleasantly, recall-
ing the memorit s of the past, and this
especial one, when I threatened to give
the story to the public.

" If you please," he said, " do not do
it while I live." I promised, and we
parted for the last time. I have a dear
memory of tiie kind hearted ami gener-
ous old man that will only perish with
my life, which is now wasting its lasts
sands in our dear old native land. With
his wife he lies buried at Oxford, Mis-
sissippi, near the homo of his two chil-
dren, one the wife of the distinguished
L. Q. C. Lamar, and the other the wifo
of JJr. Henry Brauhum. Y. M. C.

Tia laid that well a thine if love, true love;
TU said its glorified tsBeni'e dwella alwve;
But that hi re tlirourb etrtli iu rivers run
And uliiiuintT and gleaia 'ueath moon and iun,
Aud gladden and water, yea, every one

beautiful rivtrof lovt.

I wonder if I have beard the song it linsa?
I've heard, I know, but mybt'st 1ov.-- ouea took

wiiiKs!
Yet earth, and ky, and bird, and song,
Teach uie to love though they are gone,
For everything in the world is burue

Over tbe river of love. ,

Bnt love of lure, delightfully new and strange,
Iathatwhiih funic us tJ heart, nor knows a

change.
The yi ara they oime and the years they go;
The tides they et b, and the tuh a they flow;

let this love increasing, doth strorgtr grow,
O wonderful river of love!

I wonder who shall love is well aa this?
Whine heart shall teach my heart to thrill with

b is?
Wonder and wonder, for I know well
That love's awcet water within me awell,
Aud my heart Khali yet with some othera dwell

Beside the river of love.

O where doea he live? What u hia name? My

love!
0 when tiliall I tee bin manly form? My love!

1 thim'.d love him now if I knew him mine;
And weave hia name ill my homely rhjiiie,
And flowers of beauty plant and twine

Over the ri er of love.

Conic, love of mint! J.'y heart awaits thy
touch.

Thv lips thy voice, must fb;t awake its blush;
The flowers and blossoms visil keep
Waiting i'Mic the l,n U!i to lean
And tji.rn t it b b!i. n., and bud, and leaf

The iilni ioua river of love.

An Unpublished Chapter of
Georgia Scenes.

A FRAGMENT.
From tho forihrouung BeTid volume of "Tho

MtiucTiea of l iily Vtara.'"

TillAVK lx rhans '

J. 7 ieeu pron x iu vius i

cnapier. A couia
not do justice to j

the memory of my '

friends of r.fter j

days by Baying
lel:S.
Judge Augustus

B. Longstreet was
i peculiarly a hu- -

: morist. He was a '

J distinguished law- -

yer, equally so as
a judge, and a dh ine of emi-- '
hence. Was tho of
three colleges, and eminent aa a
teacher and trainer of youth. Yet
w hen the lame he earned in each and all
of these vacations shall have passed from
the public's mind his Georgia Scenes
will preserve lua namo iu uuJunmeJ
sph-udor-

In the conclusion of this chapter, I
must relate one of his Georgia scenes,
known to but few, and which was by
him narrated to Die now fifty-seve- n

house we weut. Nancy was fleet. O, the
country gn ls of Georgia, in that dy!

" .i'i""B 'n j a.....j
c,1' w..oi. .

t'iting shoe, and their toes were as free
from corns as their fingers were from
diamond rings.

Nancy bad tho start, but I thought I
had the wind mid wis determined on
catching her. Around the house we went,
into the Vied room of her parents, and
out into tho vard. How she laughed,
mu liow srruzo zacr wmte teem, aim
sparkled her great bla-- eyes. I was
gaining on her, when she ran through
the house, and into my room. I follow-l'residc- ct

ed. "Leave me alone," she snid as she
jumped npon my bed. I followed and
caught her. Quick as a cat she slipped

years ago. nair, wnicn, in our seumes na i ueen
1 wan admitted to the bar fl ft

'

badly tufiibled, and running out met her
years ago, iu Washington, Wilkes coun- - J parents comingiuto the house, "Fatu-ty- ,

.Georgia. It was on Sunday preeed-- 1 r," she exclaimed loud enough for me
ilig the meeting of the Superior Court kt-a- "cousin Gus is mighty sick."
for Wilkes county that I rode with j Khe hatl called me cousin from the nint
.Judge Ingstreet from GreenslK.rough, ' k of . ur acquaintance. The old
the viU.igo of liis res;deuce, to Wuahiug-- j C;ut!enuiu Cpjw sloiyly jnto the room,
ton, Wilke county. "H could nofor would not, compromise

A IaAWN.

The man wliu ovd a lawn- -
VA hia always up at duwn

To oil Ilia putt ut mow. r Uuth begin, 'gin, 'gin;
The time ik tiinwiiiK iiiU

bi u we in bed .hull lie
At moru and auule to licar its merry din, din,

diu. Jluttoii Courier.

"CTl

I - v. s v.

JAKJVG HIS CHANCES.

Country Minister (to boy fishing)
What will your father say, liltlo hov,
when he disci wis tlmt you have Ixi--

fishing on Muidiiy?
Hoy I dtinno, sir; it depends on Low

many ti.sh I ketch.
TOO YOUNG.

Elder Sister (ag d twenty-four- I'm
sorry .you can't go, Maud; but you know
mamma thinks yoa ure to-.- young to
enter society.

Y'ouiigor Sister (aged eighteen. Xo,
Cicely, mamma doesn't think I'm bo
Young; she thinks you ore touold for me
to enter society.

rnirK r.nnrKri).
Mamie had noticed t!;at tho ducks and

chickens liiil not stay much totfoih r.
Not knowing tlmt the ducks pre!err d
the pond to the bru yard, she o!;o day
said:

"Auntio, I think tho chickens treat
the duckies real bad. I b'iteve they ju-.- t
won't with them becntiBo tliey've
got big feet and uch ngly noses. I
wonldn t trout my friends that way just
toeause they don't look pretty."

AN OUJr.lT OP CH AKITy.

Lady (entering Burlington editor's
sanctum) 1 should like to find out, sir,
something about the condition of the
poor in this town.

Editor Weil, ma'am, at present wo
ore well supplied with o!atie8 and
cordwood, but ft new pair of trousers or
a spring overcotit would ! quits accept-
able. JJurlingttin frie l'ret.

doksnt corvr.
There is no place w hore stylo counts

so little aa in the lining of a pocketbook.
UantilU JJrteir.

THE (XCft.

Sir. Swit 'hell (home from a club din-
ner at daylight, full of tin1 Fpee'i he
hog lmen making, and rhatiifxtne)
"Feller (lii) ci.zeiis! Tho day in uot
far distant"

Mrs. sswitcliell lat an upper window)
No, John, the day is no! more than an

hour ilintant, and you Jiad better come
in and go to bt d.

Jim. Pella Cremo wearily) T know
everything we cat is adulterated, Lett
what can wo lio, lleiuald? Wo must
trust our (frocer.

Mr. lieina Cremo (drearily) All,
yes. Delia, very true; and if oh, if
our grocer would only trust us!

11KRTKOVEI) HIS

?.Ir. Timothy Head (taking his first
meal in a New York di.no restaurant
(iive run a mutton chop

'Vailor (top of his voico) Bah! Bah!
Mr. Timothy Sead And some fresii

ejjc and
Waiter Cluck! Clnck!
Mr. Timothy Head grasps his umbrella

ai:d Hoes. I'utk.

THE COLLKfTf-a'- s BF.VF.XflB.

Vindictive Youth Yes, I've been cnt
out threo times by tliese infrml duiies,
riidi girls every time, too; but I'm petting
aveu with tht w holo tribe of 'em now,
you Itet. They're every one of them
just wishing they'd never bt en iKirn;
they'll never interfere with me atrain.

Friends Eh f Joined the AnaridiUts
and sending 'em h notices?

"Belter than that. I've pot a job as
bill collector for a fashionable clothing
store." Omafut W'oritl.

k BTRVNOE SCHEME.

Cashier-N- ot a dollar of that $'200,0(10
you have been lending to yourstookbrok-in- g

friends can bo collected.
jirertor I see. The bank will have

to but if it does the directors may
land in the penitentiary. You have no
money alien I, I suppose!

"Not a cent "

"I thiui-'h- t not. AVe have kept your
salary amail on purpose."

"I'dtf"
"You will bo out of n position and

likely to starve when the bank breaks."
"l"know it."
"Well, here's P20,0f(0. Take it and

go to Cnmidii. I'll atinotinen that vou
i'ftvo skipped with ly'JO.OlK), but Wll
(jike g.Kid care not to tind you." OrWii
World.

srrrrr:Ki.
.Tnde Yon say you want a divorce

from your wife '
"Yes, if votir Honor please."
"But reflect for a moment that you

hove lived together nearly half a cen-
tury."

"Well, haven't I suffered long
enough ?" Tf-ri- Hitins.

A NF.IJI.KCTEO FATHER.

Mouther (to Bobby, who has just com-

pleted his prayers) Wiiy, Bobby, you
forgot to prnv for papa.

Uobby Why, so I did; and he needs
it no much, doesn't ho, ma?

We had both received our legal edil-

cation at the law school conducted liy
those eminent jurists, Tupping Beeves,
the. brother-iu-l- a t ..l Aaron Burr, and
James Gould, nt Litchfield, Connecticut,
1 h.'d but juit returue,!, nftx-- r having
complered my course, and was on my lm, griiiniug an 1 winking m ecstacy
w ay to apply' for pei iuissiiui to plead and over my shauiminp. I could have mur-pnu-ti-

ia'w. We were on horseback, dered her. Slowly the old man con-nn- d

the distance was short and we rode tinned to feed my poise and to look wise,
leisurely, talking over our student ti-- ' He slunik his h ml gravely as he took
perienceH, and eujoving tiiunv a joke con-- ! Ids finger., from my pulse,
ne.'t- - l with names" then eminent, who "Why (Jus, my son," ho exclaimed,
hud U'eii edueattd legally at Litchfield; ' you must be very sick, for I never felt
nil of whom have long since passed 1(''1 Puise i" the worst of fevers."
aw.iv. Of nil the Georgians there edu- - j There stood Nancy, peeping nnd wiuk-e:ite"- .I

in the law I know of but one, save inS' from behind her f.ither iu mockery.

"A wastn of time? My dear sir, it
rnnble.l m to obtniu a profession that
pay me jjl.fr'tiO a year."

"Seven years' work to get that job!
Vx'hy, great Anson! 1 get jt i.iXMI a year
for jit''hin'' a iho; cure I leariiel in

months. " (.'hi.i;;o Tribune.
1seve.i ko scca rw'E. is

"Tell me, ye winged wiwls tlmt round
my pathway s;i:ir, do ye not know some
qtii t spot where wives c!enn iioue no
more: r m rjne,aeqi:i'htcrd. leafy dale;
some ocean tirt, where life is not

I one censelesis war with cobwebs and with
dirt, where only nature's carpet spreads
beneath the tired f i t, and wretched
men are ne'er compelled its emerald

i folds to lteat:" The lake breeze fanned
j my heutid face and said, "Beat on!
I There's no sm b place." CViicijo Tri--!

bum.
j llKH XAMK.

One of tho colored applicants for a
i marriage license was unfortunate, enough

to forget the na'nu of the girl that he
;w going to mairy, und lie ha.1 to

tramp back six mih a into the country to
ibid out what it was. I'pon being ques-- i
tioned ns to l ow he called h. r, he Hns-- I
W' red, "Oidlie," and he couldn't tell any
nioro. "l'at'salll know," he said.

' ,Sji aniuth 2tirt.
ruoop.

A11ei-toP- you love me, darling?
ClariUd Have I uot La lull tl echr.irs

j taken fio:n the rooin except this? lk-- !

trait free I'rua.
in-- A orAN-rRY-

.

First YVavbuck Citizea Wiio'g that
' teiiderfo. t
j Citi;-ftn- - ! ;ii'tkn:iw.
' lie wenrs a litili l at; can't tell whether

he's a cVrgv man or a gambh r.
"Let's 1k.1I r at 'im mi' see."
"No, don't. 11 I'.e's a clergyman

we'll feel bad for hiin, hu' if
lies a ga:nb!er hell about." Vii.ala
W.trl-1-

TKI.I. THIS TIH.TII.

AYife Vliat time did you get in last
night, .Tohn(

Hilt-bau- To o'clock, my dear.
Wi.'o Where were you, John?
liusbaud At work at tho otHee. my

dear.
Wife That's right John, never tell a

lie. (To the (tenant.) Mary, t.ike Mr.
Brown's s1km o)T the mantel-piece- , and
get Ins night key out of the clock and
put it iu liiiKKjUet. il'.M.li'f" cr.'tU,

TO 1 Hi THF.irt V .;.
'Tnpn will never conit-nt-, Jolin.''
"I'm 8"rry."
"So ni I."
"You're an angel."
"You're a giw'.."
"Then let's fly."

HS WAS WATFTir.n.

"Why, Miss Ferkins," said youug
Vertebra, w ho was something of an en-

thusiast on the subject of physiological
"aivn t you nvun-- that my

j physical b ing is tltis'e fourths water.'"
"Weil, Air. irtei.ra, 1 must confess

that I always thought you were adulter-
ated with something." llarptr' litizar.

:i'i vim. !i 7 'r--:
nil"1

Sf . j

A MODKn DRIVER.

Citizen I'm surprised to find that
you have become such a careful driver,
Jake. Yon mod to be the most reckless
teamster on the streets. You ran into
half a down different carriages to my
certain knowledge.

Teamster I'm driviu' a mighty light
wagon now, an' it's mo own.

; r,.

1 --S. V
lid XC I,

fi;

tfdiA--

M3L l i4 bm.
1 'l77. Vs.f .. 1 1 v ,

dangerous, and often leads to the sin of
diobedience. 'Lead us not into temp-
tation,' you know, my boy; always keep
the scriptures in view; without this there
are many sins too tempting to be resist-
ed, particularly by the young."

Nancy shut one eye, but with the other
open laughing one, as with her father
she left the room, winking wickedly at
me.

J at once got out of bed and locked
tho chamber door; when I ravenously
devoured the rooster who had not iu
boiling imparted much of his juices to
to the broth. I dipped a few spoonsful
of the liquor into the saucer, to say for
me that I had eaten some of it. I trust
it was not a sin that I had made the
spoon and saucer lie for me.

It was noon before I was tisited again;
then came the Judge and Nancy. As
the Judge saw the stripped carcass of
the venerable rooster afloat in the broth,
in holy horror he lifted his hands and
eye's, exclaiming: "Y'ou have killed
yourself, Gus, and T am responsible for
it. Why did you do this? Bun, Nancy,
and bring me the bottle of antimonial
wine and a cup tnd spoon." As usual,
Nancy turned at the eloor to give me a
look of roischevious triumph. She soon
brought the wine and cup. I declined
biking it The judge angrily insisted.
"You must have your stomach relieved,
or you will bring on a relapse. I tell
you,' my son, the diseaoe you are suffer-
ing from is a very dangerous one; one
that fires tthe blood and excites the
pulso terribly, and unless checked it at
once may lead to your ruin. Take it,
take it," and almost perforce I swallow-
ed the wine.

I see that mi.chievons vixen dodging
behind her father and making every
silent demonstration of delight at my
sun'ering possible to her security from
discovery by her father. It w as not ten
minutes after swallowing the wine be-

fore I became terribly sick and began to
vomit.

"Hold his head, Nancy," said the
Judge. She was holding the basin,
which she transferred to her father ami
placed her hands under my forehead.
In doing this she li t the fingers of her
right hand incautiously puss over my
mouth. One went into it aud I sei:-:e-

it with a vim. Nancy screamed, knock-
ed over the basin from the hands of her
father and sent it with all the water and
what I had thrown up, over the floor.
I was seized with an epileptic fit, shiver-
ed, groaned and bit. Nancy screamed
and danced, and tho Judge, frightened,
exclaimed, "O, my God, the boy bus a
fit," run from the room and sent for a
doctor. "Ev:'ii," I said, as I released
the finger. Tho Judge came in flushed
and frightened. "It s nil over, is it
Nancy V" he anxiously asked. She was
wringing her bauds, whilst her eyes
were tilled with tears.

"All over," she exclaimed, half crying
with nnger and pain. "There is nothing
the matter with him." "Nothing the
matter with him, indeed." said her
father. "Such a convulsion ai that
nothing? and that pulse yesterday, noth-
ing. Nonsense, girl. I am afraid he
will have congestion of the stomach."

"Congestion of the jaw you had better
say. Just look how he has bit my finger,
confound him ; and look at the fix this
floor is in. I knew there, was nothing
the matter with him fro'n the first."

'Nonsense! I tell you, Nancy! That
pulse yesterday couid not be deceit.
Why, it was thick as niy little finger and
beat at least two hundred times a minute,
and was as strong as a horse could
kick."

I slily winked at Nancy, who flounced
out of the room, .ifter looking at my

MEN OF GltEAT MEHOCIES.

Freight Conductors Who Can Tell
the Number of Kvery Car In a
Train.

Aa an illustration of how tho memory
may be cultivated in retaining a long
list of numbers, ono has only to observe
the freight conductors, and very often
remakalile examples of retentive meiii-ori- es

will be found.
I hae been on the road as a freight-conduct-

for fourteen years and in that
time my momory haa had a careful
training in the particular line of retain-
ing the numbers on the cars. I start
out on a run and know the numbers of
all tho cars with which the tr.iiuis made
up, and while some cars will be left at
stations along the road . and other cars
vill be taken tip, yet, at the enj of our
run if an ofliccr asks me whether I have
a car number d so, I cau invariably
tell him without referring to my bonk.

Now, when it is rememliered that the
train may be made up of forty cars, and
that the numbers run all the way from
the hundreds to the twenty-fiv- e and
thirty thousands, nnd that a etozen cars
may ha taken on auu another dozen
taken ou along the road my statement
undoubtedly seems incredible to those
not familiarly acquainted with this par--j
ticular department of railroading. Bnt
it is a fact nevertheless, and I have
known quite a number of freight con-
ductors who have memories of equal
roteutiveness.

Noting the numbers of the cars daily
for years a conductor becomes so familiar
with the work that his memory holds
these large numbers with but little diffi-

culty.. The style and peculiar finish of
the cars from different roads are also
learned, and a conductor at a glance can
tell the road to which a car belongs ns
far as he can see it. 6t. l.oui

Power of Half a Sovereign.

Mr. Chaimeey Pepew lately told the
j full story of the Edinburgh castle-guard- :

"It wus when I was in Europe four years
ago," related Mr. Depew. "I had lieen
in Edinburgh several days, and hud put
off my visit to the old castle until the
last afternoon. Just as I reached tho
castle 1 saw the guards going away. I
found that tho hours Afor visitors were
over, but I was going to get in, for it
wns my hist chance. One of the old fel-

lows was near me,and Icaliedout, 'Say,
hello! I want to go in.'

" 'But you can't, sir, for the grounds
are closed.'

" 'Well, that doesn't make any differ-
ence to me. They can be opened. I came
all the way from New York to see this
cifstle, and I am going to s?e it.'

" 'Well, I don't seo how you are going
to see it this afternoon. It's too late for
me to take any fee, anil I am going
home. "

" 'But I must -- e it this afternoon.for
I lewe tomorrow morning at nine, and
yon don't open until eleven. You cau
show me through that gato,can't you, and
let me see the outside grounds aud look
over the rampart?,'

" 'Yes, perhaps.'
'Then I took the gunrd along with mo

to the gate, nnd he hail the soldier let ns
in. We wal keel around, and I looked
around ar.d over the rampaits and saw
tho guns, aud all the while the guard
kept tagging nlong with me. Final'.,
we reached a place to which he pointed
and faid, "There, iee tlmt. There's
where they keep the crown jewels.'

" 'Well, are you going to let me in t
see them;'

" 'I can't, sir; the door is locked.'
'"Well, can't a eloor be opened:'
" 'No, sir; no, sir. Not ail the power

in Edinburgh could get that door ojhm
now titter hours.'

" 'Wonldn't a sovereign do it;'
"The Scotchman threw np his hands

in nstonishnient, ami called out with
surprise. 'The half of it would. The
half of it, sir.' "

turougn niy aruAS ana icnpeu to tne
floor. "Thei- is fstlier and piotber,"
she exclaimed. What will they say
to mo if they find me here in your room
with youf Jump into the lied and siy
yon are sick.'' I had at this warnitig
gotten off the bed. 1 did as I was bid,
and lay down, bitterly complaining.
She, in the meantime, caught up her

' llls digimty In-- accelerating his motions
for any consideration. Ho was a Judge
at the inferior court, and that was to be
thought of in all he sai 1 or did. Nnncv
eamo iu behind Tiim, nnd whilst he felt
my pulse, she was peeping from behind

" u'n the old man, with great gravity,
asked,- - "Gur, how are your bowels?"
Nancy jerked her head behind her father
as I groaned and turned over. Turning
to his dungjiter the Judge said, "He is
pretty sick, aud needs medicine; go you
and get that Mler mug, the big one
rut iu BS wnch tjniia as you can grasp
so, (with the point of his linger rpAA his
thumb) and fill it up with boiling
water."

Nancy went, but upon reaching the
d'""-- turned half round to look at us,
and putting her thumb upon the tip of
her nose, waved her fingers and darted
avvny. The Judge slowly left the room,
and had there been any chance for my
escape from the house unobserved, I
would have fled like a felon. But I was
in for it, aud must go through with it.

It was not long b fore the Judge re-

turned with 'the yellow mug, brimming
with sennit tea, und Nancy following.
He poured out a tea cup full of the tea.
"Here, my son," ha "drink this;
you must take another cup full." "Here,
Nancy, Jio.u this, I must go aud see the
prescription )r. Sankey left for your
mother,'' and'lio handed her the mug
aud cup. This was her opportunity.
She sat down iih the bed side and assum-
ing the gravity of her father, asked with
much sympathy, how I felt, putting on
as long it face as n hypo.-rit- at a camp
meeting, and insisted on feeling niy
pulse. But the Judge returning said,
the prescription of the doctor said two
cups full at tist, and one every half
hour after until the bowels were relieved.
Nancy stood behind, with her tongue
thrust into her cheek and her eves
gleaming with mischief, as she poured
out a cup full to the verv rim of the
nauseating stuff. I swallowed it and
they left the room, bjt not until Nancy
had give'u me another specimen of her
affected sympathy.

That day w ill be remembered by me
as long as I live; for go where I Would,
or w hen, Nancy was sure to be in the
way to watch and titter.

The net morning the Judge came in,
Nancy with him, to inquire! after my
health and feel my pulse, with the sage
gravity, one might suppose, belonging
to Escuiaphis .himself. "Bi tter, much
better this morning. The medicine
operated well, did it, my son? Your
pulse is quite feeble. It was fortunate
that I came home at the time I did, for
you were certainly threatened with a
very severe attack;but you are well over

mvs. if, now left in thu Stute, the vent ra -

b!e James Clark, of At'auta, now more
than eighty years of age.

js we journeyi' 1 we were, about noon,
passing a farm house, which was not
very far from the highway, when rein
ing up Ins hor.se, "iMd Hunter, (how
well I remember the noble old sorrel) he
asked mo if I was hungry, Being an- - j

swered in the all;rn!tit;ve", he continued,
pointing to the house: I

"Yonder lives a well-to-d- o man. His!
wife is an old friend of mine, and I have
a capital story te tell you, after we have
got our dinner, in relation to our earl
acquaintance. Butreiueimler, it is to be
kept a profound Biuret. Hike to Ml a
good story, even if it is at the expense
of appearing ridiculous myseli."

Just as we turned from the read to
go up to the house, wo met a servant,

j

who, to our inquiry, informed us that
the family were ahsent. We turned and
pursued our way to Warhington.

"Now, for the story," I remarked, "it
will answer for n dinner.'

"I suppose so," ho replied, "if the old
Raw is truthful, which stvys, 'laugh aud
grow-- fat' "

When I was fitting for college, my
father felt there was no man in Georgia
so compete , t to the task as F'ather
Cumniings, a Presbvterian minister up
here. And then 1 could tin 1 cheap
board in tb country, nnd lie away from
influence about Augutta, our home,


